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separate troop, strongly welded together and holding
themselves somewhat apart from the other members of
the band. In battle or in bivouac they acted as a single
group, they hung about together, and, when they had
pillaged some co-operative shop or warehouse, they poured
everything into the common troop cauldron and shared
out the loot equally, strictly observing the principle of
equality.
Several Terek and Kuban cossacks in ragged Circassian
coats, two Kalmyks, a Latvian in hunting boots reaching
to his thighs, and five sailor anarchists in striped jerseys
and faded sailors' kit still more varied the already motley,
heterogeneous composition of the Fomin band.
" Well, you still argue that you aren't in command of
brigands, but what do you call these ? Fighters for ideals ? "
Chumakov asked Fomin one day, indicating the extended
marching column with his eyes. " We only want an
unfrocked priest and a few swine in trousers4, and then
we'd have a complete collection of the blessed saints/'
Fomin ignored the remark. His sole anxiety was to
gather around him as many men as possible. He took
nothing into account when he accepted volunteers. He
himself questioned every man who expressed a wish to
serve under his command, and said curtly:
" You're good for service. I'll take you. Go to my chief
of staff Chumakov; he'll assign you to a troop and give
you weapons."
In one of the villages of Migulinsk district a well-dressed,
curly headed and swarthy youngster was brought to Fomin.
He announced his desire to join the band. On questioning
him Fomin learned that he was a native of Rostov and
had recently been sentenced for armed robbery, but had
escaped from the Rostov prison and, hearing of Fomin,
had made his way to the Upper Don area.
" What are you by race ? An Armenian or Bulgarian ? "
Fomin asked him.
" I'm a Jew/' the lad answered in some embarrassment.
Fomin was dumbfounded at this surprising avowal, and
was silent for some time.  He did not know what to do in
such an unexpected situation.
- After racking his brains, he sighed deeply and said :
"Well, if you're a Jew you're a Jew. We don't look